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Painin Head, Side and Back.

For years 1 suffered with pain in the head
paadn In the side, nnd o the gmall of the buek

I was nervous anid constipated and could not

sleep. The piils and other medicines 1 tried
Then 1 tried

anly made o badd atter worse,
Celery King.

humimer, Croton=on-1udson, N, Y
Celery King etres Constipation and Ntrr\.l'

Stomnely Liverand Kidooy Discases, e

One paelinge enred e wnd
mande & W Woninn of me.—Mes. Th Klee

WHAT THE CAR WHEELS SANG.

: Nith a scream of the whistle our farewell
sald,
l And into the blackness of night we sped
On and on
| To meet the dawn,
Under the sky where the stars burned red;
| Past hills that stood where the snows
were shed,
| 3hostly white as the shrouded dead;
On and on
To meet the dawn;
{True hand at the throttle and hepe aheadl
i The steel ralls ringing—
The swift wheels alnging:
“To kith and kin, O hearts that roam—
In vine-wreathed cot, and marble dome,
Dver the wérld we bear you home!

Whirled through the dark where the black

' steed drives

. |hre joys and sorrows of human lives;
Laughter and weeping,
And ehildren sleeping

Dn the breasts of glad mothers; and wist-

ful wives;

| Fhe clunk of chains and the grip of gyves!
On and on

l To meet tha dawn

| Where Light the soul of

| shrives!

.

the Darkness

| The steel ralls ringing—
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Our brush should be used daily |

in place of the ordinary hair

brush, hair washes, or hair grow-
(ers. If vou do not find, after
5 six months' trial, that

' Dr. Scott’s
Hair Brush

will do all we claim for it send it
§ back and your money
' will be refunded. You
can buy the number
on: size for

it Is Guaranteed to Cure
vervous Headache In five minutes!
<ions Headache In five minutes | )
Meneal st in five minutes |
¢ et ud and discases of the scalp|! |
M e enta falling hair and baldness! ¢
{ Makins the lair long and glossy |
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JLOCD POISON

A SPECIALT

oA gy ———

Primary, 8o
ondary orTe
COLISON permanent)
¥ od in b ars, Youcan betroateda
.r‘_ lome for s ¢ under same guaran
gty I you prvfor tocome bera we will our,
traettopay raiirond fareand botaibillaag
cure, 1 you have taken mer
and sl have nchies ay
] Jae) in mf'?alh' }-‘ur?'lrbma-
o red Spots, U )
any part of the body, Hulr er I "ehro'wg 'f:]r?n‘.
out, It is this Bucondary BLOOD ¥ OISO
we guaranies tocvre. W solicit the i ot obst
Gate cased and challenge the world for
tase woounnotcuro, This aiseass has alwa: -
onffled theskill of the most eminent phys
tlans.  B500,000 capital belind our wnecn:
tannl gnaranty. Abgolute m.;ofnemm.\le.h-

ddross COO ¥
W, ILL.

A BIG BARCAIN.

Cut this ont and retarn with $1.00 (money o
der ar currency ) and we will ordsr the followin
“Family Comblinatlon” sent prepatd :

NEW YORK WEFKLY THRIBUNE 1 YEAR.
THE GENTLEWOMAN 1 YEAR.

NATIONAL ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINETI YR
AMERICAN POULTRY ADVOUATE | YEAN.
HAPPY HOURS FAMILY MAGAZINE 1 YI.
VERMONT FARMJOURNAL 1 YEAR

Our Price $1.00, Regular Cost $4.00

TS comblnation NS a fumily need. We wii
substitute the Cllcago  [nter-0eean, Toledi
Weekly Blade, Kansas Clty Weekly Star, Denvi
Woekly Times, Twics.a-woek Loutsville Courler
Journal, San Franclsco Weekiy Post
treal Weekly Gazette in place of N, Y, Tribune I

spplicatn
I?‘l Musonlc Tumple, CLIG

desired bat oo other chatiges are allowed, Club-

binge 1S [ar o stamp.

0. H.JONES, Room 496,

ir. Mannager Vermont Farm Journsl,

WILMINGTON, VERMONT,.

ar Mon-

{ The mad wheels singing:
£ "To gloam or gladness, O

hearts that
roam-—

| To @darkened dwelllng or marble dome

Over the world we bear you home!"

b f!wrrr are hearts that iisten with hope and
cnr
: For the signal thrill of the engineer;
That threb and thrill
At that slgnul shrill;
Does |t bring them the rose or the rue
to wear?
The song, the sigh, or the burning tear?
On and on
To meet the dawn—
fhe black night dies, and the hills stand
clear!
“What are vyou bringing,
Oh swift wheels singing—
0 dalsled meadow and dew-sweet Jloam?"
“The hearts that hunger—the hearts that
roam-—
Over the worid we bear them homel™

DA friends, old lovers, in a rapturs wild—
Klss of the mother and clasp of the chlld;
The night Is gone—
We have met the dawn;
Never so gladly the sweet sun smiled]
Never the spirit of night beguiled
The hand so true,
That the throttle knew—
Bearing the burden of mother and chlid
On und on
To the joy o' the dawn!
With ever that mong to the hearts that
roam-—
"To vine-wreathed cot and marble dome
Over the world we bear you homa!"
~F. L. Btanton, in Atlanta Constitution.
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¥ Not aW_rititng Man

' By Constance Cotterell.

HE Boy stood and looked and looked

at the Girl. It was by no means the
first time he had met her, and he would
have been extremely glad to know that
It was the lnst, Thatis tosay, he would
bave wished, of all things in the world,
never to part from her again. But this,
he acknowledged 1o himself, was past
hoping for. All her people were so
clever, everybody she knew had written
something or other, she was only used
to the very most intellectual persons.
Why, even this party that he was now
at was given in the great room at the
end of her father's garden where he
wrote his wonderful books. And he—
he was such a countrified fellow. He
only had money and a ridiculous, quite
intellectually useless strength of body.
He eould only shoot and hunt, and play
games, and manage dogs and  horses.
Boorish pursnits, he thought, despair-
ingly, Once he brightened for a8 mo-
went as he looked round the efowd of
uervous, narrow-shouldered men.

“1'd bet anything not one of 'emeonld
bring down s phensant at n hundred
yards!™ he said, and almost chuekled to
himself,

Nobady teok any notice of him. He
felt that he had hardly any right to be
| there. If he had taken a composition
prize at school, or even so much as writ-
ten a latter ta the papers, he felt that
he need mot have stood there so
ashamed, Onece She in her capacity as
young hostess had come and spoken to
him. Very shyly. What single thing
in common with her could such a stu-
pid fellow as he have? And =o she had
| 1eft him alone after taking him to one
or two girls whom he supposed to em-
| bady genius in its most terrible form,
the feminine apecimen, and who there-
fore found, and left, him dumb,

8o he wandered off into a far corner,
for it was a large room, and when he
had put himself behind n sxmall grove
of portfolios he could watch her with-
out being seen or being in anybody's
woy. Foralong time he gazed at her,
very fair and in white, with what he
| cnlled a lomp of black velvet against

her shining white shoulder. Then at
| last she was loet to him in a throng far
awny at the other end of the room. He

Dr. Humphreys’

Specifics act directly upon the disease,
without exciting disorder in other parta

of the system. They Cure the Sick,
(9" CURER, PRICES:
1=Fevers, Cong i A3
2~Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colle... .23
3~Teething, Colle, Crying, Wakefulnoss .33
4-Diarrhea, of Chlldren or Adults...... .23
7—Coughs, Colds, Bronehits. ... ....... .23
B—Neuralgla, Toothache, Faceache.. ... 35
9-Headache, Sick Headache, Vertigo.. .23
10-Dyspepaia, Indigestion, Weak Stomach. 25
11—Suppressed or Palalul Perlods.... .25
19-Whites, Too Profuse Periods........ . 93
13—Croup, Laryngitle, Hoarseness.,..., ,
14—F8alt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions.. .25
18-Rh tsm, Rheupat a8
18=Malarla, Chills, Fever and Ague .... .25
19—Catarrh, Influcoza, Cold In the Hoad .35
20-Whooplng-Cough ......ooovvvininnins
DT-Kildney DIsenses .....coconnniviirinins
S8-Nervous Deblllty.. ..c.cocnvivineee... 1,00
30-Urinary Weakness, Wetling Bed... .23
TI-Grip, Hay Fever.....occoevvnninnnn., B8
Dr. Hom Manuoal of all t
R Sy
oy 'Y

kg’lﬂr‘!l' Co., Cor, Willlam obn Ste ,

I turned his baek on evarybody, and
lnoked with a curious, ingenuous won-
der at some Inea drawings which were
in the corner on the wall.

|  He did not observe that the noise of

voices grow less and less, and then

consed altogether. He wag lost ina
dream of Her unti) suddenly he was
awnkened by the electrie lights going
out altogether and the sound of a key
turning in the loek of the door. He
listened acutely then, and heard the
guy volces growing fainter outside, as
the guests went along the Chinece lan-
terned path into the house to supper,

He started out of his corner to rush for

the door and try to make somebody

hear him. DBut he entangled himself
among the portfolio stands with a loud
| noise, and when he extricated himself

! and felt enutiously round in the dark-
ness for landmarks he found that he

i had lost his bearings. The sounds out-

| side died away.

| He stood still and wondered what he

' should do. And where was She? What

| more worthy man was handing her to
supper? His teeth came together at
the thought. It had been his one final

daring hope, totakeherintosupperthie
very last time—and then retire to vege-
tate and slowly die in the empty coun-

try. And even this had been denjed |’

him. He felt a chair near and sat hear-
fly down.

! “Then his sharpened senses seemed

to take in & breath and a soft rustle n
very long way off, and there came &
low, sweet voice: "“Are you there, Mr.
Penwin 2"
Rapture, “Are you?" wasall he could
say, and he bounded from his chair,
She laughed gently. “Yes, I—1 got

.| left behind—as you did, you know!"

“I can't itagine how I did it," he
said,

tiful in your corner—"

“I was!" he cried out, eagerly, and
began to make his stumbling way to-
waurd henp voice,

“—something that 1 shall perhaps
read some day in a great book?" she
breathed, softly.

Ile stopped groping with a gasp.
Heavens! this was worse than any-
thing. She took him—him, for a
writer! He blushed as he stood ther
in the darkness. And, of course, how
could she suppose that any guest+of
her father had not written, or was
rnot about to write, some world-stirring
masterpicce? It thrilled him for a
moment to think abe had thought him
capable even for an instant of writing
something, anything.
was all the flatter afterward, Well, it
certainly was all over pow: the only
thing was to get away from her as
quickly and with as little betrayal of
Lis stupidity as possible, So he bluu-
dered out:

“Tell me what 1 ean do to let
out.”

*1'¢," she sald, very gently, he
thought,

105" he eehoed, nnd his heart seemed
to him to stop beating ns he sald it
That she should put hersell into one
word with him and say “us!™

“There aren’t any winduws" she
sald, In o volee that struck him as oddly
cim, coming through the tumult of his
feelings. “Father has it lighted from
the top, o thut he shan't see anything
to distract hisz thoughts, or we could
Lhave got ont that way."

“Does he, really ?" sald Penwin, in
overflowing admiration of this iron
type of genins, “Splendid manl™

“Do you think so?" she said, slow-
ly. *I think the blue sky or the great
clonds and the trees and flowers would
help to make one's thoughts beautiful
—and true."”

He became more ashamed than ever,
feeling that her reverence for poetle
things was high, indeed,

The only thing he could think of
to sy was: “Where nre the switches?
Can’t I turn on the light?"

“Outside.” Then she laughed gayly.
“I'm afraid we really are locked up
till they remember us!”

“Wel™ *Us!" It wrought upon him
5o that he could hardly bear it, Sure-
ly she did not understand what she
was doing to him! "I1 you only knew,"
be began, recklessly, and then pulled
himself up.

“What?"
“Oh~—you know everything!"

“You were dreaming something beau- | jjo would have been giad to bave been

But the despair

|
you |

“Indeed, no; there are some things
I would like very much to know.” He
heard that she wmighed softly,
wins torment,

“I—I think I noticed a candle un‘
that table,” he stammered, dismally. |
“The one with the prickly edge.” I
*Yes, if one only knew where it
was,” she said. “I'm quite lost, arco't |
you?"

“Quite,” he said, forlornly.

“I don’t kunow where anything is.”

"1 do,"

“What 2"

"You," he said, simply.

“That's an idea,' she said, as if it
were an agreeable one,

“Whut? How?"" he eried, in delight,
Was it possible, then, that he had ideas
without recognizing them?

“If we find each other we shall at |
any rate have found something.”

He was speechless. Then he sald, al-
most trembling.

“May I come to you?"

“Y-e-es," she said. And well might
she hesitate in that heavenly, dainty |

way, he thought. To find him was but |
a poor hope for her, even if to find her!
was to him just everything.

He heard again the soft rustle.

“Are youcoming to me?" he asked, in-
eredulous of his joy.

“Of course, 1 must meet you bnlf!
way,"”

“If you could—Oh, if you would—"

“l am doing it,"” she said, and lauglhed
softly again,
He heard several bumps and noises
close to his own knees nnd shins and
supposed that he was making them with

bis own person, but he conld not take
ueccount of that when she was “com-
ing half way.” Next moment his hand
grasped a soft one, put out to feel its
way. Before he or she could stop he
had touched her, herself, and his nos-
trils eavght up the scens of her hair.

She withdrew from him with a soft
gurprised "Oh!™

He, oo, could only echo the “Oh”
and the hand loosed itsell from his
longing hand that dared not keep it.

Neither spoke for awhile. He feared
he should never be forgiven, and even
furiously wished that he had written
romething. Then he would have had a
right at least to want to touch her,

“I thiok I am standing near the table
where the candle was,” she said faintly
at last.

He found his matchbox in humble si-
lence. There was only one mateh in it,
and he struck it. It turned out to be
the wrong table, but he succeeded in
bringing the match alight to the candle,
though he really did not see it, Heonly
saw her. She was pale, he thought. She
must be very angry. The candle had
been, so it happened, pinched with a
wet finger the night before. It sput-
{ered and spatin a vixenish manner and
went angrily out. The match, too.
There was silence again.

“Well, we saw how we were stand-
tag,” she gaid. Her voice was very low.

“Yen," s0 was his.

“But I don't seem to remember—"

This | proud, and say like the others, that it's
Why was he not ol gross blindness and prejudice, and that
learned man, so that she could have | somehbody
asked him and he could nave told her? | merit."

| down,

| ered, and then seemed consciously to

“Nor do 11"
Another silence. 7

RS

“It's s0 annoying,” he ventured.

“It is,” she said, but quite softly.

“So horrid for youl!™

“So tiresome for you,” she wus say
ing at the sume time.

“Oh, 1 don't mind."

“And, you see, it's—it's my' father's

room,” she added, in an explanatory
manper, so that he could not but feel
thut something had been explained.

told what.

“1 suppose we can talk?" she said,
nervously. L.

“Yes"

There was a long silence, e heard
that she sat down and he moved close
to her sllently.

“I suppose—" he began, desperately.

“Oh!™ she cried.

“Yes?"

*I dido’t think you were so near!"”

“Did 1 frighten you?" How he for-
bore to call her “dearest”™ he did pot
know,

“0Oh, no.”

“Then ™

“It startled me, Dot T think I like to
have you near. It's so dark.”

“It is—very dark,” Ile came nearer,
It was delicionus to think she could be
afraid of the dark. He had feared she
wie too elever,

“What were you going to say ?" she
asked.

“I suppose,” he said, despair coming
on aEain. “I suppose there wasn't any-
body here to-uight who hadn't written
4 hook?"

“Most of them, soveral.” e faneied
<he sighed again. 1t must be boredom
this time to think of the brilliant peo.
ple at supper while she was shut up
with him. He fancied that it was with
an eifort she turned to him and said:

“And when's your book coming out 2"
She did speak weartly.

“T—1 don't know,"” he stammered,

“You are a slow writer, then?"

“I can't even spell!™ he blurted out,

"Oh, 1 don't know that that makes
any difference.”

There wae another silence, Then she
appeared to make another effort,

“And youn really can't tell me when
it would be of any use putting it on my
list "

“(h, how ecan I bear it?"
came out of a dream.

She supposed his work had not been
accepted and reproached herself for
conversational clumsiness. And then
somehow went on to make it worse,

“They generally domn't mind," she
anid.

“Mind what?" he murmured,

“Heing refused.”

He felt himself grow burning hot.

“Have 1 been refused?" be stam-
mered,

“You know."

*I didn't dream I had dared—I don’t
understand, How did you guess what
l__.l

“Tt's &0 usual,” she said.

He found he was fighting for breath,

“But you mustn't mind," she said,
with sudden kindness. “You must be

Iis voice

else will recognize your

“The—the others?" he
“What others?"

“All those who have been refused,”

“Were—were there many 2"

“ITundreds.”

Penwin laid hold hard of the edge
of her chair,

“Lut you mustn’t mind much,
Tvdecd, you mustn™t, dear Mr. Penwin.
Everybody begins by being  refuscd,
Plegse don't mina

“IHow ean [ help?™
mo=t with 4 sob,

She put out o ministering hand and
it met hisz ¢heck, which was bowed
There was a tear on it. He
seized the hund and kissed it, and then,
they neither of them knew how, he
was on his Knees by her side.,

“Mike up to me for it—a little,” he

stammered,

50

s,

he demuanded, ul

said. *It is as hard as death.”
Ier hand was still in both of his,
He felt a subtle change in it. It quiv-

surrender jtself to him. Ile kissed it
again.

“After all,” she said, by and by, ina
new voice, “somehow I should not have
thought you were & writing man."

“Why not?"

“You don’t look like it, yon know."

“I don't,” he admitted, miserably.
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- | Blend most softly lnd\
1l play most effcctively over
U5 a festive scene when thrown
9~ by waxen candles.

3

The light that heightens
beauty's charm, tha givesthe
finished touch to thedmwing
room or dining room, is the
mellow glow ot

ANQUL.

|WAX CANDLES

Sold in all colors and shades
to harmonize with any interior
bangings or decorations.
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“And you mever ask how much So
and So got for So and So, and you never
seem annoyed at anybody's book being
a success, and you never say a good
thing and then seem to think you've
wagted it, and you don't talk about
form and local color and—"'

“You see,” he pleaded, “I'm quite a
novice!"

“And always when you came into the
room there seemed to come u breath
from the mountaine where nobody
hunts for unusual words and where,
one can live with real and lmm!ilu«I
things instead of writing about them
and I—liked that”

He was so sad nnd so happy that he
was dumb,

“D'you know, I'd—1'd rather youdid-
n't write!"

“Duleie!” Ile had never dared even
to think of her by her name, but pow
it seemed the one word in the whole
world that belonged to his lips. *“Dul
ciet™

“Yes," she whispered.

“Don’t you like writing men ?"

“I'm sick to death of them.”

“Could you like a man who couldn"t
put two words together?" he panted.

“I'm afraid 1do.”

“Could you—could you love him?"

“I'm afraid I do.”

For one sharp moment happiness
scemed a greater agony than despair
Then be leaned his face to bers, and the
agony was gone.—Good Words.

No Danger for Him.
“Did you see that story about the

man who got a needle in his arm while

trylng to kiss a girl?" he asked.
“No,” she replied, and then she add:

ed, fervently: “But, thank heaven! 1
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s nothing goined. Our paper has 1
remig &l erl i pa ne illustrations,

news and will keep you full
tulk‘: er“tn "tlta'e editor o llzi- Dﬂln::

n. Hewit by money order Address
DN AND nl.!l.z, Denver, Colea.

m::ulﬂl.
m
LAY

#5000 REWARD!

We will pay the above reward for an onse
Liver “ﬂl‘l’ll]{lifl.. Dyspepsin, Sick H{m‘lm-h.:!
Indigestion, Constipaticn or Contiveness we
cnnnot cure with Liverita the Up.to-Date Little
Liver Pill, when the directions nre strict]

complied with, They nre purely Vegetable nng
never fall to give satisfaction, mﬁ..u con-
tain 110 Pllla 10c, boxes contain 40 Pills Se
boxes contain 18 Pills. Beware of imitations
and substitutions. Bent hy mall; stamps taken,
NERVITA MEDICAL C0O., Cor. Clinton and
Jiokson Strects, Chicago 111, Sold by Middle-
burg Drug Co,, Middleburg, Pa.

PATENTS i ie:

Consult or communicate with the Editor

| OTthis paper, who will give ali needed fnfor-

mation.

JA8. 6. cRoUsE,
»

L]
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

MipDLEBURG, PA.

" ANl business entrusted to his care
will receive nrompt attention.

Poems
A $7

of childhood. - Address,
Eugene Field Monument Souvenir Fnnd,
(Alno st Book Stores ) 180 Monroe Bi., Chicago

EveeNe ¢ GIVEN FREE
Flim,s n interested in

to each
subseriblng fo the Eugene
Field Monument Souvenir
Fund. SBubseribe any amount
desired. Bnbscri na aalow
na 5100 will entitle doner o
this daintily artistic velume,
“Field Flowers"
(¢loth bound, 8xll), as &
tiftleate of wu ) m!.on”:

fund. Book con
'l“h'en book of tion of P:tlid‘n hd‘-":..,l.mh
thecent ve works and ie
linnd-n::: ready for doliuryl:
1y INustras- t for the noble contri-
ed by thir bution of the world's greatest
the world's @ bave boen mestiscared for
e world's ve been manulaciu
GreatestAr- @ less than #7.00. i
tinta. The fund created Is di-
vided q]‘r-" between the famliy of the late

leld and the Fund for the bullding of
i he v of the beloved poel

It you also wish o send postage, enclose 10,
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